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SMART GUY By JERRY COLE 



I'M NOT TRYING lo tel! you 
that Ai tie Winters is the 
■martest newspaper guy that 
ever pounded a lypewritei, 

because I'm a little prejudicecf 
in Artie's favor. All I Want to 
get ecross is that he has more 
brains than anyone I've ever 
met— and I've seen plentyl 
You think maybe Tro exag- 

geieting? Then let me tell 
yotj how Artie fixed Big Gun 

Thompson. 

These days you don't read 
much about Big Gun. He's 
been in stir the last iour 
years, his mob 's been broken 
up, and all his politicai in- 
fluence was smashed three 
years ago when the reform 
boys took over the town's 
politics. Besides, the public 
doGsn't remember tour, five 
years back. There's always 
new names, and new shoot- 
lngs, and everybody's too 
excited aboul today's head* 
lines to remember much about 
yesterday's thirty-six point 
extras. 

If you don't believe me, 
come in1o our office and take 
a look at the files. You'll see 
the story in headlines. begin- 
nang from way back when as 
& third rate punk he rated a 
couple of paragraphs on page 
four, to live years ago, when 
he was iront page stuff, prac- 
tically a respectable guy who 
appoinied judges wiih a 
polite little nod to the district 
leaders. 

Vake a look at his pictures, 
while you're at it. Those 
bushy. beelle brov/s curjain- 
ing that dead cold look in 
narrow .eyes,. the firm jaw. 
and the cruel. straight line 
lips. A tough custorner, 
Thompson, mean enough to 
send chilis down the spines 
of some of the hårdest, trig- 
ger-men. 

Yeah— as I 3aid betore, he 
got away with everything— 



at least until he tangled with 
Artie Winters. At thai ?ime, 
Artie was Irving io make 
good aa a cub reporter on a 
' fcig town sheei, He had a 
giiioo— Sally Joaes, as good- 
looking and sweet natured a 
dame as evsr set a run in a 
stocking. They vrere due lo 
get rnarried but Sally rtever 
took that walk up the "Tdng?~ 
narrow aisle to the preacher's 
prayerbook. Instead, she 
walked into a stray bulle t, 
pumped by one of Big Gun's 
boys. Naturally, that slug 
wasn't aimed at her. It was 
*meant for some Kansas City 
punk who hadn't smiled right 
at Thompson. But Big Gun 
was riding high, wide, and 
handsome in those days, and 
he didn't mind much if his 
boys were a little careless 
once in a while. 

Of course, everybody knew 
who was responsible for 
Sally's killing, and just as 
naturally, nobody did any- 
thing about it. Well, there 
v/as no holding Artie. He 
swore he'd get Thompson, 
and though we told him to 
shut up r he didn't care who 
heard him shoot his mouth 
off. That was al first. Then he 

quieted down and just 

watched and waited, calm, 
and sort of menacing. You 
could just feel the anger bura- 
ing inside of him. 

About three months after 
Sally was killed. Thompson 
hit the headlines— but really 
big this time. An assistant 
D.A. named Koppick- nobody 
knows how a guy like that 
got his job— decides he's go- 
ing to make a name for him- 
seli, and he starts working on 
Thompson. Not just a play for 
publicity, but for keeps. He 
clamps down on the small 
operators first, then moves a 
notch higher, and soon every- 
one can see that he's working 
on the track that's going to 



lead straight to the blgshot 
himself! 

People are begirining to 
— wonder just when and how 
Thompson will go inlo action. 
They aie iiguring that one of 
these days Koppick's body 
v/ill be- hauled out of the 
river, o: faund neatly done 

up iji a sack, or— well, you 
"~know the tricks of the tråde 
as well as I do. We news- 
paper guy s have seen to that. 

OUT EVERYBODY is really 
** surprised when Big Gun 
does take his first step. We 
can see where we've under* 
estimated the guy. After all. 
we should have realized that 
Big Gun doesn't just want to 
erase Koppick— he wants to 
erase the notion that anyone 
can start up with him and get 
away with it. He wants to 
prove that he's really boss! 

What Happens, but that one 
day a bunch of us reporters 
are hanging around the Lily 
Bar, when in walks Big Gun ' 
•himself. 

"Hmmm," he says, "I see 
the press is pretty well fepre- 
sented here," 

We nod, sort of affably, 
and Thompson winks and 
says, "This guy Koppick— he's 
finished. I'm attending to it 
myseli." 

None of us appears to pay 
much attention, because we 
figures that if Big Gun is go- 
ing to do a job himself, he 
won't feel very affectionate 
toward a guy that gives him 
a little advance publicity. And 
then comes the real starter! 

"Don't get the wrong im- 
pression, boys," he says. 
"This isn't something I want 
you to keep still about. Blab 
it all over the front page if 
you want. You'll be doin' me 
a favor." At that he throws 
back his big head, and laughs 
lit to kill— and I mean kill— 
and walks out 
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, Thea w* esteri ©n. Big Gun 

■wants publicity. He wants il 
big- He's going lo show ih© 
public for once how power- 
iul he really is-so nobody'll 
make a serious attempt to 
bolher hini again! 

Well, the papeis go ioi it-** 
•and soon everybody in town 
knows that Big Gun is per- 
sonally going lo atlend to 
Koppick. Koppick goes about 
liis business as usual, bul th© 
odds against his saying 
""Happy New Year" to any- 
body goes up, to about twenty 
to one. 

The night Koppick gets his, 
Big/ Gun has an air tigivt alibi. 
He's holed up in his room on 
the fourth lloor ol the Pier- 
pcHftt Hotel, with two of Kop- 
pick's own trusted men sitting 
outside his dbor. He's, re- 
cjuested them— for protectnon 
he says. Koppick is iound 
about midnight, at the corner 
of 32nd and Main, two miles 
irom the Pierpont Hotel, with 
a slug through his heart. The 
medies say he departs about 
eight. 

Well, Koppick's own men 
swear that Thompson hasn't 
left the room all evening! 
They're telling the truth all 
right, and whatever else 
Thompson can do, he can't 
climb down no fourth story 
window like a human fly. So 
it's obvious that Big Gun 
hasn't committed this particu- 
lar killing with his own bands 
like h-e threatened— only 
everybody knows that he did! 

Nobody's going to inquire 
loo carefully about how this 
perfect crime is worked— par« 
ticularly since tt's Big Gun 
thai worked it out. That is, 
nobody, except Ar tie Win- 
ters! Artie begged the editor 
til] he got himself assigned 
lo Ihe story, and was sent 
down to get a peek before 
Koppick was carled away. He 
saw what everybody else did. 
Koppick was lying on his 
back in a sand lot. a hole in 
his chest, and d big black 
cigar that had just about been 

is hi* te^ib- 



AH tnft otner serhVés fust 

went around taking a few 
noles, and saying, "tsk, tsk, 
isn't it just toO bad." But Artie 
had c ur photog take a few 
shots of the ground Koppicle 
had been lying on. and then 
he waited till no-one was look- 
ing. and snjtched the cigar 
band of f the cigar Koppick had 
just begun to smoke. Then he 
paid a few visits,^ ending up 
with the publisher of the 
Ciarion. 

He spent about fifteen min- 
utes with old Fosdick, and 
then he'and Fosdick went to 
Police Headquarters. Fosdick 
spoke to the captain in a quiet 
and convincing tone, and you 
could see the captain was 
scared stiff. Finally he qot up, 
.sort of reluctantly, called a 
couple of detectives, and the 
whole mob went up to visit 
Thompson, picking up a cigar 
store clerk on the way. 

m HOMPSON was very smug 
* andcordial-Butheslopped 
grinning when the captain 
produced a search warrant, 
even though the cop was 
shaking like a strip dancer 
with palsy. And by the time 
one of the coppers had found 
a gun with one shot fired un- 
der the mattress, Thompson 
was in a very bad mood, in- 
deed. 

"Well. that does it," says 
Artie, pointing at the roscoe. 

"Who's this four-eyed pip- 
squeak, and where does he 
come off, telhng me who.did 
what?" asks Thompson. 

So Artie introduces hi in- 
sol! "Tm a newspaper re- 
porter." he says., "and you're 
the guy that's responsible for 
my girl. Sally Jones, getting 
killed. I couldn't pin that on 
you. but now I'm going to show 
how you killed Koppick." 

Thompson sneered. "Me kill 
Koppick? You're nuts— he was 
bumped two miles from here. 
and I was never outside this 
room when he got il. You 
newspaper guys oughter 
know better than to fc>elieve 
what you »ad in the papera." 



*Vftart,* *i?tt Artie-. "Yctt 
were never outside this room 
—but. Koppick was! You had 
One of your boys meet him 
across the ' street, • promising 

that he'd spil] the beans oa 
you, good. And then -von 
Bhoved a silencer on that ros* . 
coe, and let him have it right 
through the open window. 
Your mugs picked him up, 
and.carted the body to Main 
and 32nd. You could have had 
Bomebody else do the job, bul 
this time you really wanted 
to be a smart guy." 

"That's a nice trick, sorry 
I didn't.think of it mysehy' 
says Big Gun, "but you mean 
to 1ell me, you dragged these 
lunkheads," he indicated the 
cops, "here wirhout proof?" 

"No, we got proof," Artie 
says. "Take a look at this." 
And he shows Big Gun a 
picture. "It's a shot of the 
place they picked Koppick 
up from." says Artie. "You'll 
notice there ain'f no blood od 
the ground." 

"Besides." he says, "that 
cigar does it. It's a Morona 
Havana blend, and they don't 
sell 'em in many shops- Bul 
they do sell em in the sta- 
tionary store across the street 
from here. Don't they, Col- 
lins?" And Artie looks at the 
little clerk. 

"Yeah," says the clerk ner- 
vously. "Koppick bought it at 
my store a little before eight, 
last night. He lit it in.the store 
but didn't have much time left 
to smoke " 

Artie hit Thompson below 
the knees before, Big. Gun 
could reach his shoulder hol- 
ster. And then the cops piled 
on top. and soon there wasn't 
room enough lefl for Thomp- 
son to move his jaw and say 
quits. 

Thompson sti21 had enough 
drag to beat the chair, but 
they put him away for keeps. 

That's why I say Artie Win- 
ters , . . 

Yeah, that's him. The little, 
pal© guy al the typewrite& 
with the glasses. 

The 'End 
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THE SIGN OF GOOD READING 





IS ALWAYS FOUND 

AT THE SIGN 
OF GOOD COMICS 



IS THE TIME TO START 
READING THE THRILLIN© 
ADVENTURES OF THE 
GREEN-CLAD CRIME CRU- 
SADER! ALL YOU HAVE 
TO DO TO BE HEP TO THE 
BEST IN COMICS IS STEP 
UPTO YOUR NEWSDEALER 
AND SAY; 

"/ WANT 
GREEN LAMA!" 

10e AT ALL NEWSSTANDS1 

52 ACTION-PACKED PAGES! 
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£*LL "TWE S6ST OP THE 

wamw T&seiwee 

THAT I£W5WW*Ll 

X AM TO 
1 OiftTaSOfS iT. 
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STUPfR 

>* SLEUT// _ 





ALL OTHEF? DETSGTlVES 
HAVE TEIÉO AND HAVE 
FAfLED, 6 AM, «SO 
'N^TEAD OF 6lViN<5 
JJP, WEV£ DECJDED 
TO GIVE YOU THE 
CASE, WHICH i 5 
JUST A<5 SAD. 



I CAN6EE 
YOU'V£ ØEEN 
WSINFOfSMED, 
CHIEF. 4 
IL VENTURE 
FOKTW *TO 




ncw why did i have to take 
tme job of catchims the 
'dippek; i'll ne^ep. oo 

\% HE'S« AS SLlPPEfZY 
AS AN &EL.,.OOPS/ 



SLOW 
DQWN, SUP. 
WWATS VOUK 
HUKKY^ 
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.. . B£ A SANKER. 



AJOff 





... OR A PER*RTMENT *5TQRE tf\ANA6£R, 



...OR A SENATOR. 



— IH CONCLU^ION, I PROPOSE 
THAT ANV TEACHER WHO 
SIVES HO/rtSWORK TO 
PE" FINE© A 
THOUftANP PQU.AKS, . 

AND FURTMER- fci/ !»\ ! i 
MORE.« 
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HERE'S YOUR «I*SN, 1 ITU. PAY 
THE MINE. 7 YO y A 

HOW /AU CH? / POLLAR A 
YIEEK ANP 
TIPS, LOT'S 
OF T|p$. 




TOMR./AURRAY HURRY, 
221 VfAW^AWAY ROAp, 

OK. BUB y 
YQu /V\ENPEfi\ 
T SENPEM. 
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~iO JZ PUWJE.' TO ÆT 

/vfixr ftANe just 

t*J A U&T t^ 1 TEN D\P* 
FEKENT >*iCP_Aise.S -*3U 
MWE SEEM CiyiNS <?.'E0 
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THE NEWEST THING IN 
ATOMIC ENERGY 
IS UTHIUM AND HYDROGEN 

AND THI 

NEWEST THING IN COMICS IS 
G ET YOUR COPY TODAY 

52 ACTION-PACKED PAGES 
TOc AT ALL NEWSSTANDS ! 



HOW GLORIA BECAME A BRIDE 




CLORIA I HAVE YOU HEARD 
THE NEWS? JEAN IS ENGAGEDf 



AU frti ciKfcE i* inti få** 
ARE Gf TTIHO MARRIID. 
tOOJC* ti RE l'M EtECYED *OR 
*OtP rt*ID.* WHAT ilAYi 
THOST GIRtS GOT THAT 

i tf aken't eorr 





USTEM. CtORIA. A CLEAR, 
SMOOTH SKIM IS A 8IG HELP 
IN LAMPING A MAN — IF YOU 
RMOW WHAT I MEAN, 



I KNØW WHAf YOU MCAM. §Uf 
f'VE fRlSD ÉVERf THlMO TO 
CLEAR (Hf COmpKJl, 
1 li fltt HAVE THESE UGif 

EaTERHAUY CAVSED 4 

PlMPLES ANEV 
BLACfOfEADS. 




THERE'S ONE THIMG YOU 
HAVEM'T TRIED, PEAR - 
U CHARME MEDICATED 
CREAM. IT NAS HEtPfO 
tOTS OT GJRLS-AND 
•OTS TOO. 



ok. jat Tftrit Charme. 

l'M REAttr *S*«RATi. 
i Pd.ridPE IT WIU HUK 



MUST HELP CLEAR 
YOURSKIN... 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 




fO/or/c 

te 
hmnølfi 

'Il NEVER 
BZ WITHOUT 
LE CHARME. 
IT'S WORTM 
ITS WEICHT 
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HOW YOU MAY HAVE A 'HOLLYWOOD 

COMPLEXIONln just 5 dayl UCHA«ME musl 
help clear your slcin of ihose ugly, disfiguring blem- 
ishes (ewrernally caused) ond leave you wilh a 
"Hollywood" Complexion or it costs you nothing. 
No help — no poy. 

LeCHAKME Mcdicated Skin Creamu the lor- 
mula ol a well Itnown European Sltln Specialis*. Il 
containi a special ingredienl not usually found in 
similar preporations. leCHARMEdoes all thls for 
your complexion: 

1. Soothes and heals irritation. 2. Clearts 
skin of superficial pimples, blackheads. 
3. Tends to eorreet oily skin. 4. Gently fllakes 
off de-ad, dry, dwlMooking outer skin. 
5. Leaves your skin soft, smooth, glamorovs- 

looking. 



leCHARME PRODUCTS, 303 W. 42 Sr-, 0.^,003 N.Y. 18. 



Read What Happy Users Say; 

DORENE PHILLIPS. ST. SIMON'S ISLANO. ftA.. wrltai; "Sm< 
m. o |or of t*CMAKMl CREME (S2 ilt*), It li rh# b.ll truur- 
rBMf I »vtr kåd." 

And IUANOIE RICKEY, CLEVELAND, OHIO wrltos: "Horo li my 
chock for S4. So»d mi 2 — 52 jan of UCHAAM( | uiod |«r 
and had wondtrful rtmln tn improvfng my »kln condillon." 



SEND NO MONEY. . . MAIL COUP0N NOW 

LkC HARME PRODUCTS 
303 W. 45nd St., Dept.lHC N. Y. 18, N. Y. 
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Sund mi'o jar sf l»CHARME MEDICATED CREAM. PH par 
poiimon (staf* wh«rh»r yoo v«ant $1 Sil« «f 

12 Economy 5i|o) pW* poitao.* ond C-Q.P, £r>argt*. 
O I om *nclos!ng tasS. You oro to poy all poiial chorgu. K 
l'rn no>i plf-oitd I may rolurn jar withln S doyi for rolund. 



Nomi. 



Addreu. 



<PLEASE PRINS) 



Kl N tara 

ENGAGEMENT, WEDDING, 
FRIENDSHIP RINGS 




YOU MUST Bf PliAStO OR 
YOUR MQNFf BACK IN W DAYS 

SCNO.NO *0NjÉYiM,Uo, ift , w »& (1 

,>— »» <na«>.i>l»>- 

U*fc f«f»* .LI.. MM bud .. " c-, 'h 
~i. ■>■>■ *i »Ina »J ngvM li,. v .. 





CPSH, WE MAPE 
IT, SPUNKV/ 
A WHOLE 

comic Book... 
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